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that feeling is dead inside me. Defeat is always sorrow-
ful to watch whether in friend or foe. But I tell you it
is nemesis."
"Do you think Hitler will invade Britain?" I asked.
"I don't know," one of the older subeditors replied.
"On paper he should. They say the British navy is still
there and that the British will fight to the bitter end
to defend their homeland. But that will not be the
criterion." His voice echoed in the silence in which we
heard him. Then in a quiet, deliberate tone he said,
"There is a legend that clings to Britain, which says it
is invincible. Hitler believes that legend and you will
see he will succumb."
"What if it comes to a showdown?"
"No, Britain won't lose the war. Nor do I want
Britain to lose, for Nazi Germany will be a worse hell
for man. But before Britain wins, she must be properly
shaken. That's what I want to see. I want to see the
British win but only after they've been pushed to the
wall."
"How should we react?"
"You ask a difficult question. On principle we should
stand aloof. It won't make any difference to the British.
They will take what they want from us. They have
enough powers under the Defense of India acts. But
material support is not enough in a losing war. The
British need our moral support. They'll want to buy
it on a post-dated check. My head tells me we should act
on principle and stay aloof. My heart tells, me to fight."
"Which will prevail?"
"If only someone but Hitler were on the other side,
I could answer your question easier. But the choice is
between two evils. Britain is anathema to me, but what